

FRO* 



M&S 



WE'RE 
GETTING CLOSE 
TO UNEXPLORED 

COUNTRY 
NOW . . . 




VOLTO AND JIMMY ARE 

FLYING OVER JUNGLE 

IN A HELICOPTER. 



W LOOK! 

THERE ARE WHITE 
PEOPLE IN , 
THAT BOAT! 



HOL.V SMOKE ! N 

IT'S JOE TALL 

AND LILY! THOSE 

SAVAGES WILL 

TEAR "EM TO 







OH, V/" LUCKY U- JA FEW MINUTES LATER... | 
VOLTO! WE \WE CAME ByW^ 'T SWELL. JIM! 

OWE OUR JUST THEN, (HERE, VOLTO...) I COULDN'T 
LIVES TO /LILY, OR YOU\I BROUGHT 
YOU! VAND JOE TALL [GRAPE -NUTS 

WOULD'A BEEn/FLAKES ALONGJOUT WHOLE - 
MINCE MEAT \k SO YOU COULD S GRAIN 

I RECHARGE YOUR ) CEREAL ! 
MAGNETISM. 



l^CAN ULY 
AND I HAVE 
SOME, TOO? 
GET THROUGH\WE HAVE NO 
A DAY WITH- ) MAGNETISMS 



V 



•/- 






TO RECHARGE, 
BUT EVERYBODY 
LIKES SUPER- 
TASTVNG GRAPE - 
NUTS r 
,FLAKES!f V 



MAKES 
YOU FEEL 

LIKE A 
MOUNTAIN 
OF ENERG> 
TOOl 



*s- 



e4J. GENHA1 JOODS COBI 






H 



^V 



Posts 

GRAPtHUTS 

HAKES 
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The evil genius of 
crime. Pp. Erudite, 
was no match for 
the redoubtable 
Plastic Man! 

But when there 
were TWO of the 

Scheming doctor 
—well, even for 
Plastic Man, that 
stretching 
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INGRATITUDE.' 4SOBi THAT'S ALL 
I GET.' I'M THE WORLD'S GREATEST 
SCIENTISTS BUT EVERYBODY THINKS 
I'M JUST A JAILBIRP AND ITS ALL 
■iSOB? PLASTIC MAN'S FAULT.' 
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•— V S- ^-V-W-V— N^ » y ~ W»-"Y > 



"BUT I WAS SURE HE COUUPNT MATCH My MONSTER 
TANK.' NOTHIN5 COUlP STOP IT. X PLUNPERSP 
THE TOWN AT WIU 





THERE MUST BE SOME 
WAV TO DEFEAT HIM/ 
THERE MUST! 
OHMH7 I WISH Z 
HAP SOMEONE TO 
HELP ME.' 





— """ ' ■——■■■■■- — <■ I ■ III^^^^M^^^^^^^^^^^^W^^^^^^^^I 

In a makeshift laboratory, Dr. Erudite works long 
hour* to yarfect a new wvewfcion — 
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FURTHERMORE, I SHALL 
NOTIFY THE POLICE OF YOUR ) 
EVIL INTENTIONS.' GOOD 
DAY TO YOU, SIR/ 
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MfFEEPING THE PIGEONS.') M 
| ^> I WONDER IP ITS r^ /I flr 
■^ARSENlC'r^ UL 








fc»/|f 








vliv/ '■"V"-"5\ 




■^^^■■tt^^^ Y^7~"~ 






*^ /r - ^ 1 ^' 1 J 


t-aie*2 
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VOUR STORY 
„ SOUNDS < 
, FANTASTIC/' 

BUT tT SHOULD 
' BE EASY TO 
CHECK.' JUST 
SHOW ME THE 
, MAN YOU a 
J CLAIM ISS 
, BCALLV 
DOCTOR 

^erudite.' 





' A NEWSPAPER CUPPING.' 
IT SAYS THAT JOHN GOTGELD, ' 
THE MILLIONAIRE STAMP 
COLLECTOR, HAS ACQUIRED" 
A NEW GUINEA STAMP WORTH 
FIFTY THOUSAND DOLLARS 
FOR HIS COLLECTION/, 
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LEAVE IT TO DR. ERUDITE 

TO CARRY PRIVATE GUNMEN 

AS INSURANCE/ 





■ 
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8EFOPE WE SHOT... 
ME... ERUDITE SAID HE 
INTENDED TO ROB THE 
EIGHTH NATIONAL'. 





Y "WE LATEST PRODUCT OF 
MY SCIENTIFIC BRAIN.' A 
/MAGNET WHICH UNLOCKS TH£ 
COMBINATION OF ANV SAFE.' 
AMI AGENIUS7-OR 
AM T A GENIUS! 




K 



AHP THE RADIUM IS MINE! 
HA-HA.' I'D LIKE TO See 
VLASTIC MAN'S FACE WHEN 
HE FINDS OUT HE 700k ME 

v.. l gf TO THE SCENE OP 
IV WYGRCATEST 



N J- 





/ WOUIP YOU MINC "* 

TELLING ME WHAT'S 
V INSIPE THAT s 




( A MBRE \ 
\TKIFLE... / 

4$ v . 


/V)^^§^V 




\ 


/^x^^N 


/^i 




K^v .£t-j&^ j^^n**T/ A 


B '•'a r ' : ~ 


_J 12 
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f DR. ERUDITE MUKPERED HIS DOUBLE 

AND HID WIM IN -me CLOSET.' WE CHANGED 
COATS AMP PBSTENDED TOBB HIS OWN 
VICTIM WHEN I TOOK HIM TO THE HOSPITAL.'; 
BUT WHEN HE TRIED THE SAME SAC 

A6AIN, HE 
OVERLOOKED 
TWO IMPORTANT 
CLUES... 



rs 



sNt<a 



*ae.- 
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F ZST, RIGOR MORTIS 
WAP SET IN/ THAT MADE 
IT IMPOSSIBLE FOR H/M 
TO HAVE BEEN KILLED 
5*/ THE SHOT WE 
-SARD.' SECOND, J V GOSH/ 
HE FORGOT TO -^flA. J 

C&NGB COATS 
ASA/N/ 




IS IT POSSIBLE TO 
CREATE A MAN JUST 
LIKE OURSELVEST 
A DOUBLE, WHO 
THINKS AND, 
ACTS FOR 
HIMSELF^ 
AND 
VET... 




THAT WASN'T 
YOUR DOUBLE, 
WOOZY/ JUST 
A REFLECTION 

IN THE MIRROR/ 




WHAT AM I 
SAVING? 






Q 
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> EVERYBODY'S doing it.. 
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So, as -the city sleeps 
on, Joe and Mike 
Systematically round 
■up a smaJl fortune/ 
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YOU MEAN THOSE OLD FOSSILS ON THE 
PROFESSORS' COMMITTEE WONT LST 
US HELP THEM EXPLORE 
THE UNDERCROUND 

caves they r^mrf N °- THEV 

POUND? y jjjftj WANT ALL THE 
GLORY- BUT 
WE'RE GOING 

IN FROM 
., ANOTHER 
Ei V WAY.' 



, BECAUSE Z LEARNED 
WE RIPEOUT\ THAT AN ARM OP 
TO THIS / THE CAVERNS RUNS 
SUBURB? >A. UNDER HERE.' 
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y-YOU /WEAN 
YOU'RE GOING 
TO — NOT 
JtBALLVf / LOOKCHUM," 
WE'RE READY 
TO SPEND PART 
OF THIS MESS OP 
MONEY TO MAKE 
CRIME REALLY A 
PAY/ AND WE 
DON'T WANT YOU 
TALKING TO 
THE COPS,' 




The dripping water . 
Slowly revives the 
Stunned J?oy Lincoln. 



but i don't talk to 
cops: never.* they're 
bores- and so • 

AM T — 

'woof/ 

1 WAS REALtV 

KNOCKED FOE 

A LOOP! 
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THE PROFESSORS'COMMITTCE, 
EXPLORING THE CAVE.' 
GOOD AFTERNOON .' 




A BIS CROWD GATHERED)/ GOOD/ I'LL 
OUTSIDE TO SEE US vfLGlVE TWEMj 
ENTER ~ POLICE -<< > THESE ^ 
DUTY THERE— Jf C SOUVENIRS 




WHY SO BLUE, ) / BUT TO THINK THAT ^J 
PROFESSOR* -*-H SUCH VUL6AK PEOPLE 
WE FOUND STOLEN) REACHED THE CAVERNS 
TREASURE — <\ AHEAD OF OUR 
ARRESTED TWO ^ VCOMWITTEE.' 
DANGEROUS 
CRIMINALS — 



* J 



VULGATZ 

VEOPLE? 

DOES HE MEAN 

THE THUGS? -OR 

THE HUMAN 

SOMBMV 

WE? 



m~m 
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OH, TED, IT'S SO UTTERLY 
ROMANTIC I CAN 
HARDLY WAIT.' 




TO THINK THAT IT'S 
FINALLY HAPPENED/ 
LOVE Al WAYS yo 
FINDSAWAY/^f gJSJJl' 
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f HI, CANDY.' WHAT ARE VOU DOING \ 
N,,^^ 'WAV OUT HERE? _^S 


- , 

/"XO, GOOGY?\ £%(*"***>,. 


[ YOU'VE GOT TO \\>SfeKAv: \ 


j HELP ME.' PIPNT P*PWjV \ 


*t* V YOU JUST WIN j ■/- •S?*fcJ> 
^B^ A 7 SOME SORT / ;&- ▼'■ 


VlW^fJJ) ( OF WARBLE 1 TJ\ 




f^l CONTEST? / If i\ FW 






li Zs 






r-^k JMW V% 










^^M<i 




POLICE COMICS 





HI, GUY.' ) 

WHAT'S 7 
GOT 100 \ 
STEAMINGT/' 


^§|> : : 


/" YIP/ ITS ^ 
y^SALLy-/ 




\ 1 


s? 


^aJK 




1 - J 


V 


H 
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V, 



BYGRAVY/J 
ATS FOR 
MEj 



^l*K- 



iC 



y I MAMC A 

r KECQRDJNGI 



I 






^ 



T N>* 



■WSS**^ 



,1 



«jr ^ '-ft 



■ I i 



Q3&* 
^**^ 



. H'YEAH COMES \| 
THE MAIL MAN • 

MAYBE A 

LETTUH FW 

DEWEY.' 



i 



SWOP 1 *'*'.. sv »o^ N y A 



\» 



WHY, IT'S 



OUR 



\W 



fe 



PEW6y'5 
VOICE 






ILL TAKE THE PHONY-GRAFT 
UPON BEAYER BLUFF ANP GIVE 
ALL Oue MOUNTING NEIGHBORS, 
A TREAT.' 



WAITU THE FOLKS THINKS 

'HE'S BACK SJNCIN' HIS GOOD 

OL' FAMILYUW SONG.' ...AH 

CAINT WAIT TO HEAR UM 

COME A-WHOOPIN ' 



y>« 



rHSST' 



wif joy/ 






>. 



**$= 



^ 



IT* 



&: 



W* 






BANG! 



*»■■= 



^AN G » 



^BflNG.' 
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^HE Las Carrillos Horse 
■* Show has been for several 
years one of the principal at- 
tractions of Santa Barbara. 
Yearly, thousands of out-of- 
town .spectators view the great 
equine display. 

Nobody had an inkling that 
balmy Sunday that tragedy 
hovered over the packed 
stands; that death lurked in 

the shadowy stalls where valu- 
able thoroughbreds munched 
their hay and oats. 

But Death was Showmastcr 
that day, Death in a weird and 
mysterious guise. 

It would be best to mention 
at this point that the two lead- 
ing stables in the Santa Bar- 
bara area were the Las Lunas 
and the Miramonte. For a dec- 
ade these two big stables had 
marched through every compe- 
tition and taken the blue rib- 
bons in nearly every event. 

Tack Holne, of the Miramon- 
te stables, was the sort of chap 
who let nothing stand in his 
way — not when it came to 
snatching the ribbons at shows. 
Tack was a morose, sullen fel- 
low who didn't know the word 
discretion. He bucked his way 
through all competition, and if 
it looked like a tough card. 
Tack always found a way. 

Don't gel the idea that Tack 
was dirty- Not at all. He play- 
it clean, but rough. 

We might as well meet Juan 
Castillo, too. Juan was an easy- 
going young Mexican who su- 
pervised the doings of the Las 
Carrillos rancho- Everybody in 
town liked Juan. A sport That 
labeled Juan. He lost with just 
as earv grace as he won. 

Well, the whole thing start- 
ed at the horse show, as we 
stated. It was a sellout, be- 
cause at this time of the season 
the climate is superb; and many 



tourists •were in town. 

The first several events, 
minor affairs, came off on 
schedule. There ■were a roping 
contest,, bull-dogging, trick 
stuff, and all the regular pre- 
liminary events that charac- 
terize most similar shows. 

Tack and Juan met at the 
small paddock during the early 
part of the afternoon, and ex- 
changed a few words. Tack 
wanted to make a bet that his 
stable would make a clean 
sweep. Juan took him on, 
raising the ante a bit, just for 
the heck of it. 

Friendly badgering, that was i 
all. 

While the people in the 
stands felt entirely at ease, and 
keenly awaited the coming bi 
events, you might have found 
tenseness in the stables. Train- 
ers and swipes were not com- 
fortable. Even the horses seem- 
ed to tense something amiss. 

There was hushed talk, lit- 
tle gestures that held the un- 
thinking oddity of mystery. 
Something was wrong, but no- 
body could have put his finger 
on it. 

Unless you've visited Santa 
Barbara, and seen the horses of 
these stables, you have no idea 
what beautiful horseflesh is 
represented. It is the last word. 

Dick Mace thought so, too, 
as he wandered aimlessly about 
the stables and stands. Dick 
had come to Santa Barbara 
specifically to witness the show 
He- loved horser, and knew a 
thing or two about them. 

He had a place in the press 
box but preferred to stroll 
around, chatting with the 
various horse owners and others 
connected "with the stables. 
Dick noticed the tenseness in 
the atmosphere and in the talk 
of the men. 



"Silly," he said to himself. 
"I'm always imagining things. 
What the heck. Hope it's a good 
show. I think I'd like to par- 
ticipate in a thing like this." 

The announcer was calling a 
number as Dick went up the 
ramp toward his box. 

"Ladies and gentlemen, we 
have now the big treat of the 
occasion. I need not introduce 
to you our great rivals for the 
honors, Juan Castillo and Tack 
Holne — And now, friends, the 
next spectacle is a race between 
those two old track rivals, 
Brick Top- and Bamba. . . Let 
'er go!" 

The two horres tore away 
from the starting line. Brick 
Top, owned by Tack Holne, 
slightly in the lead. 

Dick watched the great- 
hearted animals pound around 
the arena, Bamba creeping up 
fast. When they were neck and 
neck, Bamba's rider begai 
hauling on the reins in a 
strange manner. Then he cat- 
apulted into the air as the big 
palomino somersaulted and 
crashed on the track. 

A yell went up from the 
stands and people stood up, hor- 
ror on their faces. Bamba lay 
still, after twitching for a mo- 
ment. His rider painfully got 
to hir feet and began dusting 
himself off- 
Dick was out of the box and 
running across the arena al- 
most before anyone else had 
started. 

"I don't know what happen- 
ed to. him," the rider said. "He 
just suddenly seemed to hunch 
his back — and the next thing I 
knew. I was off him." 

The vet was inspecting the 
fallen horse. 

"Dead," he reported. "Must 
have had a heart attack." 



Dick knew this happened 
imetimes to the best of horse*. 
rhey burst their hearts from 
bo much straining to win. But 
tmehow he felt there was 
wnething wrong here. Bamba 
ad not run far enough; he 
ras certainly not straining be- 
ause his competiton had not 
en keen enough. 

Tack Holne and Juan Castil- 
» discussed the matter in quiet 
oices. There was nothing they 
mid do. 

Dick left them and strolled 
ick to the stables where all 
e horses were kept. He paid 
irticular attention to the 
orses belonging to the two fa- 
oui stables. Nothing seemed 
■miss. 

It was while he was turning 
corner jnto a narrow land be- 
ween the two opposing stables 
sat he heard quiet voices. 

"Listen, you," came the rasp- 

ig voice of a man. "I told you 

hat to do and you'd better do 

. What'dya think I'm payin' 

|ou for?" 

The other voice carried a 
>te of fright. "But, Suly, this 
awful. That Bamba horse was 
'orth a heap of cash. If Juan 
tt wise — " 

"Shut up!" snarled the man 
imed Suly. "He ain't gonna 
t wise. As for you, don't for- 
t that I can have you pitch- 
I into the big house with one 
ord to the D. A. You'd bet- 
r play ball. . . . There goes 
t bell for the next event. Get 

there and do what I told 



It was enough for Dick 
ace. Dirty work was going 
i, that was a xinch. But who 
d what for? Someone had de- 
terately killed Bamba. For 
Piat? 

Dick watched a dark-visaged 
m saunter out of a stall and 
rry off. That would be Suly, 
figured. He strode into the 
-all. A slim chap Was just put- 
rig oats into the box of a big 
rreL, named Jill. 



POLICE COMICS 
Dick said, "Is this horse in 
the event?" 

The swipe nodded. "Yeah, 
she goes out the next exent. . . . 
Yer not supposed to be in here, 
mister. So scram!" 

"Take it easy," warned Dick. 
"I don't know where you fit 
in here, but I overheard your 
conversation with Suly. What's 
the deal? I know you killed 
Bamba. Give out, fellow, or 
you're on your way to the big 
house!" 

The swipe turned a shade of 
green and bolted for the open. 
Dick grabbed for him, but 
missed. The fellow got away. 

And just at that time the an- 
nouncer called the next event. 
It was a trick of considerable 
interest. Two Lancers were 
mounted on a black owned by 
Holne, and a bay belonging to 
Juan Castillo. They faced each 
other at opposite sides of the 
field, The idea was to charge 
toward the middle of the arena 
and, with long lances, try to 
spear a banner of paper dan- 
gling from each saddle. 

Dick arrived just as the 
horses began their headlong 
dash at each other. When they 
were about fifty yards apart, 
Juan's bay screamed and crash- 
ed on its face, tossing the rider 
twenty feet ahead. The bay 
rolled over and lay still. 

Again pandemonium reigned 
in the 'stands. This was too 
much. Two Castillo horses in 
one afternoon. Even the crowds 
sensed dirty work now. 

Dick grabbed the vet by the 
lapels and hurried him back to 
the stables and into the stall 
where the sorrel, Jill, stood. 

"This is the next one," he 
said. "We may be too late." 
He told the doctor what had 
happened between the swipe 
and the chap named Suly. 

The vet wa astounded. He 
knew the swipe. "We must nail 
him," he said. "Come on, Mr. 
Mace!" 



They ran to the announcer's 
stand and whispered to him. 
The next instant the police 
around the arena were warned 
to pick up the swipe and the 
man, Suly. They got the swipe, 
but Suly had flown the coop. 

The press was in a frenzy. 
Nothing like this had ever hap* 
pened before. What wn th* 
story? Dick told them. 

"I've been oo the watch few 
this chap, Suly, for some time," 
he explained. "I trailed him 
across the country. He's got a 
sweet racket. Get* something 
on a swipe — a lot of 'em hava 
something to hide. He makes 
them poison a horse or twa bp 
threats of exposure." 

"But what's the deal?" de- 
manded one of the reporters. 

"Thit," said Dick. "Suly k 
, part of a combine. He and his 
clique make a huge bet on a 
horse or two at various shows 
— where they've carefully 
paved the way. They always 
have taken aplenty. Suly had 
bet twenty thousand on Tack 
Holne's horses. They bad to 
win, you see!" 

One of the newsmen swore. 
"But the winning horses will 
be disqualified. What good will 
it do them?" 

Dick smiied. "That's where 
Suly and his mob made a mis- 
take. This swipe didn't get the 
directions correctly. He was 
supposed to feed the horses a 
little carbon dioxide — enough 
to put 'em out temporarily, 
make 'em falter when they be* 
gan running. The swipe dump- 
ed a handful of Co2 into thair 
oats. It killed them." 

At that moment the phone 
in the press box rang. 

"Hello, Dick," Mid the voice 
of the chief of police of Santa 

Barbara. "Thought it might in* 

terest you to know that wa 
grabbed your man, Suly, a* he 
was getting on a train. Yeah, 
he's going to have a long time 
to figure out a better schema." 
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Step right this way, folks/ 
Meet the greatest escape 
artist since Houdini/ 
Marvel at his underwater 
feat in which, though 
handcuffed and locked 
within a trunk, he will 
emerge from the river 
grave to which he is 
consigned ..» 

What happens when 

Manhunter meets 

Dazeen , the master of 

illusion? 

It's exciting.' 

In fact, it* MURDER-. 



II ■ 
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JUST THE MAN I USED! 
WILL YOU COMB WERE, 
OPFICBR? MAY I 
ASK YOUR NAME? 




POUGE COMICS 
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At the 

murder 

Scene... 




THAT'S WHY I ASKED YOU TO \ 
ARREST HIM AND BRING HIM > 
HERE.' HE KILLED MY FIANCE^/ 




HE WANTED TO MARRY ME.' 
WHEN I REFUSED HIM, HE 
SWORE HE'D KILL ANY 
MAN I EVER 
CARED FOR/ i^YOU L y, N6 

LITTLE CHEAT.' 



hV 



V 






YOU CANT- 
ACCUSE 
ME/ 
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THAT WIMPS UP THIS CASE. Y IT WONT BE HARD 
TIGHT! WEVEGOTTHE JatALL.SIR/ITWILL. 

motive; it wont pe 
hard to prove he came 
up here an hour ago , 
and murdered this guy' 



BE--SGULP*- 

IMPOSSIBLE.' 



'/*-« 



WHAT DOW, AN HOUR AGO HE WAS 
YOU MEAN Y INSIDE A TRUNK ON THE 
BY THAT7>4 BOTTOM OF THE NORTH 
t RIVER WEARING MY- 
CIN -HANDCUFFS.' 




WIIL YOU SWEAR TOTI REALIZE 
THAT? YOU REALIZE J IT. SIR.' 
THAT IF YOU DO, THE/ BUT-iCUOKEj 

only suspect \ny-ws THE . 

THIS MURDER Xf™"XJ££< 
WILL GO SCOT YVO HAVE 1»r 



FREE.' 



LSWEARTDlTi 



ST 





f^THERE GOES DAZEEN.' U 
Hi WEIL SEE HOW THE Fl 
In4 FIRST STEP OF OUR i 
J^\ PLAN WORKS OUTM 
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A fantastic, slow motion struggle beneath 
the surface of the water— {— ; Tj 








(now to keep my 
^appointment.' and 
back before anyone 
. knows i've gone 
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?*n p- — — — t g.^w . 






I 




i 










THIS IS HOW DAZEEN 
ESCAPED TO COMMIT 
HIS /MURDER. ...WHILE 
THE CROWD WAS 
WATCHING THE RIVER 
FOR HIM TO APPEAR/ 



Y 
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/am \ 

(ANVIL/) 
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CjEANWHILE, ON THE CONSTPUCTlON 
PROJECT OPPOSITE WILCWOOP CEMETERY... 
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(phat night, an inquisitive 
Flashlight moves along the 
ST BEL RiBS OF THE 

SKELETON BuiLDiHG 


W WHUT YD' ALL ^^ 
W LOOhCIN 1 FO, 'MIST' )H 

^. spirit boss? Jm 


. 


*m&* 


= 


mm ^ p* 
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'HE COULD HAS/E 
SAWED HIMSELF 
THE TROUBLE 

* IF HE'PONLV 
REAP THE . 
NEWSPAPERS! 



AH HAS DECIDED 
NOT TO BECOME 
A IRONWORKER! 
IT'S TOO , 
DANGEROUS.' 




AH'5 GOIN' TO ^\ 
BE ONE OB VEM 
TRAPESE ARTISTS 
IN DE ClRCUSl 





I Will Show You How to 



Waif 



by Practicing in Spare Time 




/& 



68i 



*Y* 



on 



% 



oflii 



'9Kih 



'idiop. 



■iris 




I send you Soldering Equipment and Radio 
Parts: show you how lo do Radio solder- 
ing: how to tuuunt and connect Hadio 
parts'; give you practical experience 



Early In my Course 1 show jou how lo 
huiM this N.r.i. Taster into darts I send. 
it soon helps yon fix neighborhood Hadio? 
and tarn KXTIEA moue> in spare time. 



You Ret porta to build Radio Circuits: 
then tot them; see how they work; lean* 
how to design npeeial circuits; how to 
luiale and repair circuit defects. 




You get parts to build this Vacuum Tube 
Cower Pack; make change* which give 
yon experience with pinks of many kind-,; 
learu to correct power pack troubles. 



Building Utbj A. M. Signal fleneraiur ^u'.s 
>ou more valuable experience, ll provider 
ampliltide-ruodnlated mguala for many teats 
and experiments. 



Ynu build thin Superheterodyne Receiver 
which brings in local and distant aU- 
tmiiK— and gives you more experience to 
help you win success in Radio. 



KNOW RADIO-0*w£*«tt6*t 

I Will Train You at Home- SAMPLE LESSON FREE 



Send coupon for FREE Sample 
Lesson, "Getting Acquainted 
with Receiver Servicing," and 
FREE 64-page book, "Win Rich 
Rewards in Radio." See how 
N.R.I, trains you at home. Read 
how you practice building, test- 
ing, repairing Radios with SIX 
BIG KITS of Radio parts I 
send you. 

Future for Trained Men is Bright 
in Radio, Television, Electronics 

The Radio Repair business is 
booming NOW. Fixing Radios 
pays good money as a spare time 
or full time business. Trained 
Radio Technicians also find wide- 
open opportunities in Police, 
Aviation, Marine Radio, in 



Broadcasting, Radio Manufactur- 
ing, Public Address work, etc. 
Think of the boom coming now 
that new Radios can be made! 
Think of even greater opportuni- 
ties when Television and Elec- 
tronics are available to the public! 

Many Beginners Soon Make $9, $10 
a Week EXTRA in Spate Time 

The day you enroll I start bending EXTRA 
MONEY JOB SHEETS to help you make 
Our Hit Year of Training Men lor 



EXTRA money fixings Radios in spare 
time while learning. MAIL COUPON for 
sample lesson and 04-page book FREE. 
It's packed with facts about opportunities 
for you. Read about my Course. Read 
letters from men 1 trained, telling what 
they are doing, earning. MAIL COUPON 
in envelope or paste on penny postal. 

J. E. SMITH, President, Dept. SDA3. 
National Radio Institute. Pioneer Home 
Stud; Radio School. Washington 9. D. C. 
Success in Radio 



My Course Includes Training in 

TELEVISION . ELECTRONICS 

FREQUENCY MODULATION 




| City 




Pocket size "AMERICAN ^5^' 
folding LADY "WALLET 

stove and >°*°°\" H l?°r Smartly-styled, two-toned, 7 com- fully decorated, 
for camp cooking, etc. All tor • ^-iir'u ,. ,, , 

selling one order 



COOKIT 



FULL SIZE 
Comb, Brush 
and Mirror-ex- 
quisitely de- 
signed, beauti- 




partment billfold. 



Sell one order. 




STURDY 
AXE wirl 
Leathi 
Sheathl 

Atv... -He 
to belt 



5^ OTHER 
PRIZES 
FOR YOU 

as explained in our 

BIG PRIZE BOOK 

CROQUET SET 

GENE AUTRY GUITAR 

FLASHLIGHT 

KITCHENWARE 

DISHES 

BOXING GLOVES 

ARCHERY SET 
TRAVELING CASE 

^ GAMES A 



^ GET YOUR PRIZE THIS EASY WAY 



Most prizes shown above and dozens of others in our 
Big Prize Book are given WITHOUT COST for selling only 
one 40-pack order of American Vegetable and Flower 
Seeds at 10c per large pack. Some of the bigger prizes 
require extra money, as stated. 

Everybody wants American Seeds— they're fresh and 
ready to grow. You'll sell them quickly and get your prize 
at once, or, if you prefer, take one-third cash commission 
on all seeds sold. GET BUSY -send coupon today for free 
prize book and seeds. OUR 28th YEAR 

SEND NO MONEY — WE TRUST YOU 
AMERICAN SEED CO., INCDEPT. 520,LANCASTER, PA. 



Boys I Here's a husk 
axe of regulation size, 
in a leather sheath. Sell 
only one order of Seeds. 



AMERICAN SEED CO.. INC., 
DEPT. 520 LANCASTER, PA. 

Please send the BIG PRIZE BOOK and 
40 packs of Vegetable and Flower 
Seeds. I will resell them at 10c each, 
send you the money promptly, and get 
my prize. 
My choice of prize is 



Name 

R.F.D. Box 
or Street No.. 



City- 



State . 



